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to him and said: "Brother, why have you come?" Then she
asked him about the lanterns.
"Be easy in your mind/' Hsi-mgn said. "There was nothing
wrong with the lanterns."
"Brother," the Lady of the Vase said, "do not try to deceive
me. I saw him who is dead come with two others and stir up
trouble for me again. He told me that you had sent for~*/
priest to get me back from death. But, he said, the accusation
against me in Hades had been accepted and I could not
escape him. He went off in a raging fury and said: 'To-morrow
I shall come and take you/ "
Hsi-men Ch'ing sobbed aloud when he heard this, "Oh5
Sister/' he said, "do not worry about him. I had hoped that
we should live long years together, I never thought you would
go away and leave me. I would rather die myself. It would be
better than this agony,"
The Lady of the Vase put her hands upon Hsi-m£n's neck.
"Brother," she said, "I had longed to live with you always
but now I am going away. Before I close my eyes I would say
one thing to you. You* have a great household and you alone
can control it. You must always be careful and not do things
without thinking. And be kind to the Great Lady. I know that
one day soon she will bear a child to you, and he will carry,
on your family after you are gone. You are an officer now, but
you must not go drinking so much as you have been doing.
You must come home early. Your household affairs are of
more importance than feasting. If I could have lived, I would
have given you counsel. When I am dead, I fear there will
be none to advise you."
These words cut Hsi-mSn's heart like a sword. "Sister," he
said, "I know it. But do not worry about me. Heaven has put
an end to our happiness together. It will not permit us to be
husband and wife any longer. This will kill me, even though
•it is the will of Heaven."
The Lady of the Vase spoke to him about Welcome Spring
and Hibiscus. "I have spoken to the Great Lady," she said,
"Welcome Spring is going to serve her, and Hibiscus the
Second Lady. The Second Lady has promised me."
"Say no more of this, Sister," Hsi-mfen Ch'ing said.
"Nobody shall send your maids away when you are dead. I.

